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inn a bullet had made four holes in him, passing through
both his thighs. In spite of this severe wound, the brave
Foucher went through the retreat on horseback, refused to go
into hospital at Erfurt, and accompanied the regiment into
France. His comrades and all the troopers of his section
took, indeed, particular care of him, and in all respects he
deserved it.

When I left' Leipzig I was in fear for the wounded men
of my regiment whom I had left there, among them Major
Pozac. But, fortunately, the distant suburb in which I had
left them was not visited by the Prussians.

You will remember that during the last day of the battle
an Austrian corps had wished to cut off our retreat by occu-
pying Lindenau, and the Emperor had caused General
Bertrand's troops to drive it back. After thus reopening
communications Bertrand had reached Weissenfels, and we
fa y"; '          ,                 fell in with him there. After the losses caused by the de-

!l                              struction of the Lindenau bridge, there could be no more

thought of halting on the Saale, so Napoleon passed that river.
A fortnight before the battle, that stream had offered him an
impregnable position, which he had then despised, in order to
risk a general engagement in an open country with three
rivers in his rear, besides a large town with its narrow streets.
The great captain had reckoned too much on his star, and on
the incapacity of the enemy's generals. These did, indeed,
commit such gross blunders that, in spite of their immense
superiority in numbers, not only were they unable in three
days to take a single one of the villages which we Jheld, but
I have heard the King of the Belgians, who then was serving
in the Russian army, admit to the Duke of Orleans that the
allies were on two occasions in such confusion that the order
for retreat was given. However, the state of affairs changed,
and it was our army which had to yield to misfortune.

After crossing the Saale Napoleon thanked and bade
farewell to the officers and some troops of the Confederation
of the Rhine who, whether from honourable feeling or for
want of an opportunity to desert, were still in our ranks. He
carried his magnanimity so far as to allow these soldiers tormishing line, his whiteabolically into the air,,
